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4I RS, DUETS, CHORUSES, Ge. 


I TUI NEW COMEDY, car 


A DAY IN TURKEY. 


A © # AK 


CHORUS. Mx. IxcLE Dom, Mas. Max- 
rx, &c, 


I. | 
HaRKk! found the trumpet, breathe the 
flute, 
| And touch the ſoft melodious lute : 
To heaven let every grateful ſound aſcend ; 
Thanks for our prince reſtor d, 
Our lover and our friend. 


4 3 Victorious 


11. 
Victorious hero ! blooming ſage ! 
The ſcourge and glory of our age; 
Let roſeate pleaſure round thy footſteps twine, 
And lead thee on to joy, 


And bleſs thy valiant line ! 


111, | 
Vain breathes the trumpet and the flute, 


And loſt the ſoft melodious lute, 
When, Ibrahim, thy praiſe they would and 5 
Sunk in the lofty theme, 
As twilight yields to day. 


q 1 n. INcLEDON. 
Wn 
Ah, teach thy breaſt ſoft pity's throb, 
And harmonize thy rugged mind ; 
Ah, teach thy lid ſoft pity's tear 
That gem of ſentiment refin'd. 


11. 
Couldſt thou once know the tender bliſs 


The ſympathiſing boſom knows, 
When, at meek Sorrow's ſacred touch, 


Reſponſive ſadneſs round it flows, 
I | - No 


8 : Lo 
| LE” | 
No more thy brow would wear that frown, 
Thy glance no more fo ſternly dart; 
But joys would glitter in thy eye, 
And peace cling gladly to thy heart, 


A 4 ACT 


3 
ET 1 


DUE T.—Ms. MowDen, Ma. Ixcl Don. 


ny 
D EUCE take Pn 
Pouting, pining 
What joke 's 1n all this other? 


If one won't do, 


Nor let me woo, 
Fd fit me with another. 


11. 
If blue eyes frown, 
I'd turn to brown, 
Nor loſe an hour in ſighing. 
Should all the ſex 
Combine to vex, 


They'd ne'er ſee me a dying! 


* 


E 1 AIR. 


685 


AIR.— Ms. IncLEDoN. 
Omitted in the repreſentation. 
' | . 

The bending willow in the tide 

Sees the moon form a ſofter day ; 
And, as the curl'd waves nimbly glide, 

Kifles the undulating ray. 

| It. 

At length the mountain's envious ſwell 
Conceals the glorious LAMP OF LIGHT ; 
Dark ſhadows on the river dwell, 

Till loſt the fainteſt trace of light. 
h 11 
The bending willow's dewy head 
Still hangs expectant' o'er the ſtream, 
Hoping the ſlow-paced hours may lead 
Once more the orb with golden beam. 
IV. 
Thus ſhall the ſplendid orb return, | 
Which thy life's night ſo long illum'd; 
Again its glorious ray ſhall burn, 
And all its luſtre be reſum'd. 
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ACT III. 


I. 


You think to talk of this and that, 
And keep me here in filly chat 
But I know—]I know better: 


There clearly lies, kind fir, your way ; 


Purſue it then, I humbly pray, 


And me you Il make your debtor: 


| 11. 
Why, bleſs my ſtars, tis very odd, 
That here upon this harmleſs ſod 
1 cannot ſtay in quiet! 
But now you know ſo clear my mind, 
Mayhap you *ll leave me here behind, 
The path ſeems wide—pray try it. 


AIR. 


AIR. Ma. IxclRDñH R 
Omitted in repreſentation. 
1. 


Thus heavy dews oppreſs the roſe, 

When firſt the morning zephyr blows; 
Thus hangs the lily's graceful head, 
Whilft cryſtals glitter o'er its bed 

Thus hangs the lily's graceful head, 
1 
" 12. 
But when the ſun's delighting ray 
Calls forth the ardors of the day, 1 
The roſe ſhakes off its tranſient tear, 
The lily ſmiles to feel him near 
The roſe ſhakes off its tranſient tear. 
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DUE T.—Ms. IxcLE DON, Mus. Manrrx. 


. 


Give me (you) a female ſoft and kind, 


Whoſe joy twould be to pleaſe me (ye): 
The beauties of her precious mind 
Wil neither charm nor teaſe me (ye). 


it. - 


The dimpled check, the ſparkling eye, 


To me (you) are wit and ſound ſenſe, 
And better worth a lover's ſigh 
Than ſtores of mental nonſenſe. - 


1... 
The touch of honied, velvet lips 
Is reafon and bright ſcience ; 
And he, who at that fountain ſips, - 


May ſcorn the Nine's alliance. 


ACT 
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ACT . 
AIR. -M. FAucxrr. 
1. 


A Pretty gemman once I au 
The neighbours ſaid he ſtudied law. 
When full of grief, 
In 's hand a brief, 
A poor man came 
Good ſir, he cried, 
Plead on my fide ! 
The Lawyer, careleſs, anſwer'd No. 


II. 

A rich gown'd Parſon would you aſk 
To do a charitable taſk 

For Tom and Sue, 

A couple true, 

Who'd fain be tied; 

With eye elate 

And ſtrut of ſtate 
The Parſon ſurly anſwers=No. 
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140 
kt. 
Should lab'ring, honeſt, low-fed Dic k, 
In ſpite of ſtarving, very ſick, - 
To Doctor ſend, 
By ſome kind friend, 
To beg advice; 
He ftraight will ſee 
No hope of fee, 
And ten to one he anſwers—No. 


IV, 
A Senator you aſk'd to vote 
The dear red book he knows by rote: 
His country's good 
He underſtood 
You had in view. 
But ſhou'd he find 
No place deſign'd, 
His bow polite, you know, means—No. 


To a young Beauty would you kneel, 
And talk of all the pangs you feel? 


With eye aſkance 
She Il ſteal a glance, 
And bluſhing ſigh: 
2 But 


1 6 
But ſhou'd you preſs 
Her power to bleſs, 
She Il whiſper forth a trembling No. 


— — 7 >. 


CHORUS.—Mss, Manas Mus. Mere. 
| SLAVES, &c. 


Come away, come away, 
' Companions ſo gay! 
Come away, come away, 


Companions ſo gay, &c. 


Glee for three voices. 
This is freedom's precious hour, 


Ss 


Welcome, airy ſportive Mirth ! Hh 
We Il enjoy thee while we ve power; 
Give to all thy whimſeys birth ! 
Let the croſs ones burſt with ſpite,. 
We 'll ne'er heed their ſhrugs'or frowns ; 
Vary every ſweet delight, 5 


Whilſt blithe joy our labour crowns. 


ends 
Come away, come away, 2 
Companions ſo gay, &c, 
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